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The car hummed lowly as it flew over the winter roadways. A small smile crossed Ian's lips as he watched the familiar sites of his home town pass by in the tinted windows.

Ian hadn't been home since he graduated college, but this year was going to be different. He was going to see his family and friends for the first time in years, but first he was going to stop off at his good friend Allen's new place.

With a quick glance to his side, Ian checked his GPS to make sure he was headed the right way. Just one more street and he'd be there.

Allen's ears perked as he heard a car pullup into his driveway, but the garage didn't open. Curious, the herm reindeer stood upon hir cloven hooves and took a quick peek out the window. Hir palm soaked back with the juices from teasing hir new cunny lips, waiting for hir wife to get home.

What greeted the Reindeer was a site shi didn't quite expect. Hir old friend from highschool climbing out of a decent sized sedan, carrying an armful of presents and quickly heading to hir front door.

In a panic Allen quickly dashed to hir bedroom, the sound of hir hooves clopping could be herd echoing outside the house. Ian heard the noise and chuckled to himself, thinking it was just like Allen to go all out for Christmas.

As Ian reached the door, he shuffled the gifts in his arms quickly to ring the doorbell. A pleasent holiday melody played throughout the house to announce the arrival of guests. Allen coughed softly to hirself, try to speak but finding hir voice much more effeminante then it had been before. With a slight gruff shi yelled, "Come on in, the door is unlocked!"

Ian opened the door, and quickly stepped inside, shutting it behind him with the heel of his foot. "Allen?"

Allen chuckled softly to hirself, "You caught me as I was about to take a shower! Make youself at home Ian, I have freshly made Eggnog in the fridge, try some!"

Ian nodded, "Are you ok, your voice sounds a bit off. Where do you want me to put these presents?"

In reply Allen shouted, "Under the tree is fine, the cups are in the cupboard."

Glad to finally be able to set down his load, Ian slipped the presents under the tree with a smile. He then quickly made his way to the kitchen, he wasn't going to turn down his friend's hospitality.

Pulling out the large glass pitcher and a modest sized cup, Ian poured himself a glass of the milky liquid. The eggnog ooze slowly into the glass with a thick shake like consistancy. "Are you sure you made this right.. it seems awfully heavy" Ian cried out.

Allen's laugh echoed softly throughout the house, before shi replied "Just trust me, its quite delicious"

Shrugging off the odd thicknees, Ian brought the eggnog to his lips. The thick oder was off putting at first but once the cream touched his mouth nothing could stop him. With loud gulps he swallowed back every drop he had poured and quickly filled a second glass.

As he swallowed back the second glass, Ian felt his body becoming warm and itchy, his pants not stretched over a growing erection while an odd tingle had started upon his head. As he finished the second glass, he quickly walked toward the bedroom. "Allen, wherever did you get the recipe for this, it's positively addictive!"

Allen smiled to hirself, knowing Ian was now hir thrall as shi pad toward the bedroom door to greet her friend. As hir eyes fell upon Ian the smile only grew, as his hair hat already begun to part over the nubs of growing antlers upon his head.

Ian gasped quickly stepping back, his eyes taking all of Allen's new body. "What happened to you.. y..your gorgeous!" he whispers softly, his tongue licking his lips quickly. He shifted in his pants as his arousal grew even more.

Allen nodded to Ian, "mmmm it was an early christmas gift" shi whisped, toying with the human, "As for my recipe, it's quite personal" hir hand running down along hir 24inch lenght of ebon fleshed reindeer cock. "But would you like to lick the spoon?" shi whispers, lifting the head a bit causing precum to dribble quickly from the tip.

Ian nodded, taking a deep breath. Part of his mind told him this was wrong, Allen was no longer human but the rest of him, his body wanted this.. he wanted to clean his best friend's cock with his tongue.. he had to have that huge reindeer cock inside him anyway he could get it!

Falling to his knees, Ian took the head of Allen's shaft into his lips and began to lick at it hungerly. All the matter to him now was more of that sweet reindeer cum to pass his lips. His hands slipped up quickly to cup the Allen's fat fur coated balls, squeezing them. His lips were rewarded with a thick burst of precum passing over his tongue.

Greedily the human swallowed back the preseed. Still he wanted more, relaxing his jaw he find the fat reindeer cock preesing the full of it's head into his mouth. With each gulp of pre, Ian's body began to gradually change. Allen rested hir paw upon Ian's head, kneeding the base of his growing antlers which quickly sprouted growing more prongs.

Ian threw his head back while ropes of precum dribbled down his chin and throat. Everywhere the pre landed sprouts of cream or tan colored fur began to grow. His nose having become blunted with his facing pushing outward to a more appropriate deer muzzle. The human panted softly, tugging his shirt off, to reveal the cream colored fur had made its way down his chest, his abs now forming fattened breasts.

Allen pushed firmly upn Ian's head, tilting it back jsut enough so that shi could guide the full of hir shaft into the human's growing snout. Ian's eyes closed tightly as he nursed hungerly upon the throbbing reindeer shaft. His hand slipping down to undo his pants while his breast balloon quickly. His bodyt continued to grow as the tan colored fur grow down his neck and back into a thick hide.

As he undid his jeans, they quickly ripped at the seems over his building thighs and hips. His butt and waist line becoming more curved and effeminant with each ouce of precum he swallowed back. Allen's paw tensed, firmly gripping the human's head now as he thrust his massive shaft down Ian's throat, feeding the precum right into his stomach.

Ian's shoes ripped open as his feet hardned into large cloved hooves while his shins and calved grew hard and furred to support his new form. The human's body stretching and popping as he grew six inches taller then he was before. The base of his spine pushing out into a fully developed spade shaped reindeer tail.

Allen moaned loudly, pulling hir shaft back but keeping the head firmly pressed to Ian's tongue. With a snort and moan, the reindeer came hard, flooding Ian's muzzle and gullet with a rush of fresh seed. Eagerly Ian swallowed back every ounce being pumped into his mouth causing his gullet to buldge lewdly.

As the buldge subseeded, Ian's changed quickened. His body become quite a bit more effeminent then Allen's, his cock growing to a modest foot compared to Allen's 24inches, but both sported the tell tale shape and features of a cervine. Beneath his sac, a fat reindeer cunny had burst to life, dripping with arousal down his thighs.

Nervously Ian stood up, Allen's cum still dribbling from her chin. "W...what happened" her voice sounding like a woman in her early 20s. Allen just smiled looking over hir best friend.

Ian now stood 6'3 in height with fully developed antlers upon her head. Her body was unmistakeably feminine, even more so then Allen's. Her breast easily a double d-cup upon her small framed shoulders, the only thing out of place was the foot long raindeer cock and swollen white furred balls that rested upon Ian's groin. Anyone who looked at Ian would instantly thing she was completely female till they learned the truth.

Ian winced quickly, buckling over before falling to her knees. With a whimper she grabbed the edge of the bed as a new scent fill the house. That scent was unmistakable, Ian was in heat.

Allen's nostrals flared as shi looked at hir best friend. Ian rested her chin upon the bed as her paws quickly slipped back to tease her new vaginal opening. Working her fat clit with one paw if fingers, while shovering another pair into her hunger snatch. A timid whimper escaped hir lips, "A..allen.. help me" she screamed.

Allen's mind became clouded, shi knew shi would change Ian, but not into this. The scent was overwhelming and Allen soon found hir cock was raging once more, eager to be delved deep into Ian's depths. Pleadingly, Ian lifted her ass a bit higher, moving one paw away while she parted her cunny widely for the larger reindeer.

Taking the inventation, Allen stufffed all of his shaft into Ian's hungry muff. The feeling of her tight walls around hir shaft caused Allen's balls to rutt, swelling quickly in sized as they brushed against Ian's own sac. Ian moaned, looking pleadingly back at Allen once more, "do it... fuck me.... fuck me now!!"

Allen gripped Ian's hip firmly with one paw, the other tightly holding the base of the doe's neck. With a snort shi began to fuck Ian hard, hir shaft plunging into hir hilt then slowl drawing out. Losing control, Allen grit hir teeth, leaning over Ian's form while her other paw drew up and grabbed hir the doe's hair tightly. Tugging at the base of her antlers with each deep thrust in.

The force of Allen's thrusts into Ian's body echoed through the house and into the neighborhood. Ian body began to instincitvely tense with each thrust into her cunny walls, squeezing every inch of Allen's shaft. She threw her head back as Allen tugged at her hair while her voice became ragged with moans and screams of extacy.

Snorting again, Allen continued hir rut into hir best friend before one final deep pound. Shi forced all of hir shaft into Ian's body, spreading the cervex with the thick head and entering the doe's womb. Growling as hir hands sliped to Ian's ass, squeezing tightly as shi once again flooded the doe's body with seed.

Ian just panted, her tongue lolled out as a gallon of seed was dumped directly into her womb. Spasming a bit, Ian felt the power of her first female orgasm, squirming visibly upon Allen's shaft. As her lover withdrew hir cock, Ian panted, "Mmm thanks.. I never though we'd.. be..t his....cccllllllllloooosse!"

The doe rolled over onto her rear and quickly pulled up onto the bed. Panting her breast swelled up another cup size as milk dribbled from her fat black nipples. Her stomach once again looking like a small pouch begin to build and round till it looked quite full. Her breast resting upon her fattened belly as she felt a slight gurgle inside. Not only was Allen's seed magic, it had also made her a mother.

Allen smiled, then looked down "and here I thought my wife would carry my first kid. Ian stood up, a pool of feminine nectur and cum poured down her legs from her quivering cunny lips. "Mmmm I don't mind" she whispered.

Ian then grinned, giving Allen's cheek a soft kiss. "Now I have a real christmas present, wait till I tell my parents and sisters I have a family of my own" she giggled. Her hand then slipped down to squeeze Allen's shaft firmly, "But first.. I want you to make some more of that Eggnog so that we can share it with them" she lowered her head with a evil grin upon her face, her antlers shading her eyes. "I think they will love every drop of it." Her paw lightly stroked up her best friend's shaft once more, the length of flesh readily springing back to life. 
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